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the Raddle, and though swaying uncertainly, he managed to ride- away.
During the- last days of <>ur march we came upon an-other premonitory warning from the, Indians. A polo was found stuck in the trail before us, with a red ling, to which wen* fastened locks of hair. It was a challenge, and when interpreted meant, that if we persisted in advancing, the hostiles were ready to meet the soldiers and light them. The oflieers paid little attention to this, but my heart was like lead for days afterwards.
We eneamped that night; near what the Indians rail "Medicine Rock ;" my husband and 1 walked out to see it. It was a large stone, showing on the ihd. surface the impress of hands and feel, made ages ago, be-fort* the elay was poj.rilied. The Indians had tied bagn of their herb medicine on poles about tin* rock, believing that virtue would enter into articles left in the vicinity of this proof of the marvels or miracles of the (Jreat Spirit. Tin cans, spoons, and forks, flint they had bought at the Agency, on account of the brightness of the. metal, wen* left there as uilWings in an unseen (tod.
.Everything pertaining to the Indians WU.H new and interesting to me. Wluh* we wen* In Kaunas tlw tribos wens at war, and we hud not the opportunity to BOO their daily lifts as we, did while punning through the Sioux reservations on the mareh,
I regretted each day that brought tw nearer to the conclusion of our journey, for though I had boon fright-on c<l by Indians, and though wo had encountered cold, storms, and rough life, the pleasures of the trip over* balanced the discomforts.